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CHAPTER VIL

Ryanne Tables His Cards.
" During this time Mrs. Chedsoye, tho
‘officers and directors in the United
!Romnnce and Adventure Company,
iLtd,. sat in the major's room, round
ILtd., sat in the major's room, round
a
ble. The scene would not have been
jwithout interest elther to the specula-
itive physiognomist or to the dramats
t. To each it would have represents
ed one of those astonishing moments

* [when thbe soul of a person comes oul

jinto the open, 2s one might express it,

' Hncautiously, to be revealed in tho exy

the eyes and the mouths
'hese four persons were about going
llfarward upon a slngularly desperate
and unusual enterprise. From now on
‘they were no longer to fence with one
another, to shift from this topic to
jthat, with the indirect maneuvers of
house-cat intent upon the quest of

1,

face was alive with engerness;
oldest man looked from one to the
Wal-
cupldity;

llace no longer hid his

- Ryanne's immobility of countenance

iwas in itself a tacit admission to the
iburning of all his bridges that he
amight become.a part of this conclave.

“Smuggling,” said the major, with
prudent lowering of voice, evidently
‘continuing some previous debate,
“smuggling Is a fine art, a keen sport=

. dng proposition; and the consequences

of discovery are nover serious, What's
a fine of a thousand dollars against

_ the profits of many successful excuis

slons into the port of New York?
INothing, comparatively. For several
vears, now, we have carried on this
‘business with the utmmost adroltness.
Never have we drewn serlous atten
ition. We have made two or threo
iblunders, but the susplclons of the se-
jeret-service were put to sleep upoR
‘each occaslon. We have prospered.
{Here is a gem, let ug say, worth on
ithis side a thousand; over there wa
sell It for enough to glve us a clean
iprofit of three or four hundred. Torty
iper cent. upon our Investment. Thaf

|person.

Mrs. Chedsoye alone Wis unrespons

/sive to this appenl.

“1 continue, then, We are wmaling

' lenough to lay by scmething for our

reol
i1t

tiae only
itg Inster.

And that's

jold age.
J loses

which never
‘this affair!”
i *Talk, talkr,” sald Mrs, Chedeoryo [
patiently.

“My dear Kate, allow me to relleve
my mind."

“You have dono so till the topic ia
‘threadbare, It is rather late In the
iday to go over the ground again,
ITime is everything just now.”

«Admitted. But this affalr, Kate, 13

:hig: big with dangers, big with pita

ifalls; there Is o hidden menace In ove
lery step of It Mavhap death; who
ikn'o\vs? The older I grow, the more I

. “No,” assented Ryanne, his mouth
fhard: “not if I have to proceed alone™
She smiled at him. *“You talk of
‘danger,” speaking to the major. “What
danger can there he?”
“The unforeseen danger, the dangen

fore are unable to prepare for it. You
do not see it, my dear, but it is thero,
nevertheless."

Wallace nodded approvingly. Ry
anne shrugged. |

“Tailure is praetically tmpassibla..l

major, Messrs. Ryanne and Wallace, |

cling to material comforts, to enter
. |prises of smail dangers. However, ag
? “lyou infer, there’s no going back now.”

N\ | is my daughter,” sald Mrs. Chedsore.

i sides of the affair! Tt's the Rubicon.”

“T accept It as snch. I am tired of
|1_1etty things. 1 repeat, failure is not
i possible. Have I not thought it out,
i detail by detail, mapped out each line,
, anticipated dangers by eliminating
! them?"

“All but that one danger of whlich
| we know nothing. Youre a great
i woman, Kate. You huave, as you say,
made ninety-nine dangers out of a
hundred impossible. Let us keep an
eve out for that hundredth. Our pho-
tographs have yet to grace the rogues'
gallery.”
| “With one gxception.”
! laughter was sardonic.
| “Whose?" shot the major,

“Mine. A round and youthful phiz,
| a silky young mmustache. But rest
| easy; there's no likeness between that

and the original one I wear now.”

“You never told me . " be-
. gan Mrs. ChedzoYe.
| “There was naver any need till now,
| Elght years ago. Certain powers that
' be worked toward my escape. Dut I
was never to return. You will recol-
! lect that I have always remeined this
. elde. Enough. What I dld does not
! matter. I will say this much: my

crime was in being found out. One
venture Into New York and out to sea
again; they will not have a chance. |
doubt If any could recall the ciremn-
stances of my meteoric caresr, You
will observe that I am keyed for any-
thing. Let us get to work. It doesn't
matter, anyhow.”

“You did not
sove hesltated.

“Blood?” reading her thought. “No,
Gloconda; my hends are guiltless, ut
least they were till hls Dagdad afiaiv;
and I am not sure there. I waz a
trusted clerk; I gambled; 1 took
money that did not belong to me. And
here 1 am, rocom number 208."

“It doesn't matter. Come, Kate;
don't stare at Hoddy as if he were a
new species.” The mejor smoothed
the ends of his moustache, “This cou-
fesslon will be good for his soul.”

“Yes, Gloconda; I fecl easier now.
[ am heart and soul in this affalr. 1
need excitement, too. Lord, ¥yes
When I went to Bagdad, I had no idea

Ryanne's

"
. s =

Mrs. Ched-

iought to be enough for any. reasonable that I should ever lay eyes upon that |

Am I right?” i
emeralds, tco, mojor.”

rug. DBut I did. And there's the

The majer rubbed his hands pleas-
urably. ‘Yes, ves; the emeralds; I
had not forgetten them, One hundred
lovely green stones, worth not a penny
under thirty thousand. A fine collec-
tion. DBut another idea has tuken pos-
gesslon of this teeming brain of mine.
Have you noticed how this fellow
Jones hovers nbout Fortune? He's
worth a milllon, 1f he's worth a eent,
I am sure, in pure gratitude, she
would see to it thet her loved ones
were well talen care of In thelr old
age.”

“I am golng to marry Fortune my-
self,” sald Rynnng biandly,

“yon?" The major was nonplussed.

Wrflace shuffled his feet uneasily.
This blond compenion of his wag nl-
ways showing kinks in his nature,

| kinks that rarely ever stralghtened
I out.
“Yes. And why not? What is she

to elther vou or' her mother? Noth-
ing. Affection yon have never given
her, being unable. It surprises yonu;
but, nevertheless, 1 love her, and I
am going to marry her”

Hy?" said Mrs, Chedsoye,

AT o
il

] + ¢ fanl, Horace!" with ris.

v fury, Fo then, the child had not
1 w moment of ploue?

I 'mae generally are fools.

['ve never spoken before, because you
pever absolutely nceded me till now.
There's my cards, pat.” >

not visibly.
{f she will have you.”
“Yes,” supplemented the major; “if

and our benedictions.”

Ryanne's shoulders stirred sugges-
tively.

“0Of course, 1
final word to sa

the

xpect to have
f- She

on the subject.

“A trifling accident, my dear Gio-
conda,” smiled Ryanne! “merely
that.”

“Just a little oil, just a little oil”
the major pleaded anxiously.
it all, this i no tlme for a row of this
silly order. Dut it's always the way,”

ing a single purpose, and a trifle like
this to upset it all!”

“1 am ready for business at any mo-
ment.”

“And you, Kate?”

“Well say no more about it till the

“lt's the Excitement of Getting It and
Coming Away Unscathed.”

And 1 want excitement: I crave it as

ou men crave your tobacco.”

. waAnd there we are, Kate. It really
fsn't the goid; It’s the excitement of
getting it and coming away unscathed.
3o L corld ayly gat you to look at all

affair is over. After that R

“Those who live will see, eh?”
Ryanne rolled a cigarette.

“To business, then, In the first
place, Mr. Jones must not reach the
Ludwig.”

“He will not.”
guiet assurznce.

“He will not, evpn see that boat”

Ryanne speke with

Mrs. Chedsoye's fury deepencd, but |
“You are welcome to her,

ghe will have you, my friend, take her, |

“Dash |

irritably. “A big enterprise, demand- |

4cdded Walizce, glad to hear the sound
of his volce again.

“Good. Eut, mind, no rough work.™

“Leave it all to me” said Ryanne.
“The Tnited Romance and Adventure
Company will give him an adventure
on approval, as it were,”

“Tg vou, then. The report from New
York reads encouragingly, Our friends
there are busy. They are merely
waiting for us. From mow on Percival
Algernon must Teceive no more mail,
telegrams or cables.”

“T'1l take care of that also.” Ryanne
logked at Mrs. Chedsoye musingly.

“His real estate agent will wire
him, possibly tomorrow.”

“In that event, he will receive a
cable signifying that the transaction
is perfectly correct.”

“HHe may also inquire as to what
to do with the valuables in the wall-
safe.” %

“iIe will be instructed to touch
nothing, as the people who will eccupy
the house are old friends.” Ryanne
smoked calmly.

" “Wallace, you will return tc New
York at once.” .

“T thouzht I was wanted here?”

“No longer.”

“All right; I'm cff,
Prince Ludwig, statercom 118,
fiave my joke Ly the way.

“You will do nothing of the kind.
You will have n stateroom by your-
self,” sald Mrs. Chedsoye crisply.
“And no wine, nor cards. If you fail,
T'll break you T

“As we would a churchwarden's
pipe, Wallace, my 14d." Ryanue grip-
ped his companion by the shoulder,
and there was enough pressure in the
grip to cause the recinient to wince.

“Well, well: I'lll lay a straight
course.” Wallace slid his sheulder
from under Ryanne's hand.

“To you, then, Hoddy, the business
of quarantining our friend Percival.
Don't hurt him; simply detaln him.
You must reallze the lmportance pf
this. Iave you your plans?”

“I'll perfect them tomorrow,
find o way, never fear."”

"Tees the rug come in anywhere?”
The major was curious, It sometimes
seemed to him that Ryanne did not al
ways lay his cards face up upon the
table.

“It will play its part., Desides, I
am rather inclned to the iden of tak-
ing it back., It may be the old wish-
ing-carpet. In that cose, it will come
in handy. Who knows?"

“ITow much s it worth?"”

“Ah, major, Percival himself coula
not say exactly, He gave me a thous
and pounds for it.”

“A thousand pounds!”
VWallace,

The major struck his hands lightly
together. Whether In applause or
wonder he zlone knew.

“And it was worth every shiiling of
it, ton. I'll tell you the story some
day. There are a dozen ways of sup-
pressing Percival, bat I must have
gomething appeallng to my artistic
ride”

“You have never tcld us your real
pame, Horace,” Mrs. Chedsoye bent
foward him.

He laughed. “I must have some-
thing to coniess to you in the future,
dear Gloconda.”

“Well, the meeting adjourns,
ale.”

“What are vou golng to
Fortune?' demanded Ryanne.

“Send her back to Mentene™

“Nhat the deuce did you bring her
Lere for, know!ng what was in the
wind?"

"She exprossed a  desire
Calro agaln,” answered Mrs,
soye.

“We never deny her anything.' The
maler Tose aml yawnped suggestively.

In the corrldor, Ryanne whicpered
goftly: "Why not, Gloconda ™

“ghe shall never marry & man of
your stamp.” eoldly,

“Charming mother! Ilow tenderly
you have cherished her!”

“Ilorace,” calmiy enouch, “is It wise
to anger me?”

“It may not be wlse, but I have
never geen yYou In a rage. You would
be magnificent”

“Cense this foolery,” patiently.
am in no mood for it tonight. As an
assoelate in this equivocenl business,
vou Ao very well; you are necessary.
Dut do not presume toe much upon
that. Tor all that I may not have heen
what a mother should be, T still have
zome seif-respect. So long as I have
|nny power over her, Fortune shall
| mever marry a man eo far down ip
the social scale ng yourself.”

I'll sail on the
I'i

I shall

murmured

glno

do with

to =see

Ched-

“gpeinl scale? Gioconda, how you
burt me!” mockingly. *I should real-
Iy like to know what your ldea of
Is it be-
| cause my face is in thesrogues’ gal-
| tery? Surely, ¥oa would mnot bo
eruel!”

“She is far above us all, my friend,”
continuing unrufiled. “Sometimes 1
stond in absolute awe of her.”

“A marvel! II my recollectlon Is
not at foult, many a man has entered
| the Villa Fanny, with a view to court-
| ship, men beside whom I am as
| Roland to, the lowest Saracen. You
E. never objected to them.”
1
|

' that invincible barrier is.

“They had money and position.”
“Magic talisman! And if 1 had
i maney and position?”
“Alv pbjections would be no less

strong.”
| “Your code puzzles me. You would
welcome as a son-in-law a man who
stole openly the widow’s mite, while I,
who harass none, but the predatory
rich, must dwell in the outland? Rank
injustice!”

“You couldn't take care of her.”

“Yes, 1 could. With but little effort
I could make these two hands as hon
est as the day is long.”

“I have my doubts,” smiling a little.

“Suppose; for the sake of an argu-
ment, suppose Fortune accepted me?”

Mrs. Chedsoye's good humor Te-
turned. She knew. her dsughter toler-

- T et BT S temp,

N

ably well; the ¢niid had & horror of
men. “Poor Horace! Do you build
upon that?"

“Less, perhaps, than upon my own
bright invention. My suit, then to be
brief, {5 reiected?”

“Emphatically, I have spokenr.”

“0Oh, well; the feminine prerogative
shall be mine, the last weord. Good
pight; dormi bene!" He bowed
grandly and turned toward his own
room.

He possessed that kind of mockery
which was the despalr of those at
whom it was directed. They never
knew whether his mood was one of
harmless fun or of deadly intent. And
rather than mistake the one quality
for the other, they generally pretend-
ed to ignore. Mrs. Chedsoye, Who
had a similar talent, was one of the
few who felt aleng the wall as one
does In the dark, instinctively. To-
night she recognized that there was
no harmless fun but a real desperate-
ness behind the maegk; and she had
held In her temper with a firm hand.
This was not the hour for a clash.
She shivered a little; and for the first
time in the six or seven years she had
known him, she faced a fear of him.
His great strength, his reckless cour-
age, his subtle way of mastering men
by appearing to be mastered by them,
held ker in the thrzll of a peculiar
faselnation which, in quiet periods,
she looked upeon as something deeper.
Marriage was not to her an ideal state,
por was there any man, living or dead,
who had appealed to the physical slde
of her. Dut he was in the one sex
what she was In the other; and whlile
ghe herself would never have marrled
him, she raged Inwardly at the possi-
bility of his wanting another woman,

To her the social fabric which holds
humunity together was merely a con-
venlence; the moral significance
touched nelther her heart nor her
mind. In her the primordial craving
for ease, for material comforts, pret-
ty trinkets and gowns was strongest
developed. It was asg If this sense had
been handed down to her, untouched
by contact with progression, from the
remote nges, that time between the
fall of NMoman civilizatfon and where
modern civillzation began. In short
& beautiful barbarlan, whose intellect
alene had advanced.

Fertune was aslesp. The mother
wont over to the hed and gently shook
the slim, round arm which lay upon

the eoverlet. The child's nature lay
revenled pa she opened her eyes and
smiled, It did not matter that the
smile instantly changed to a frowning
inquiry. The mother spoke truly
when she saild that there were times
when she stood in awe of this, her
flesh and blood.

“My child, I wish to nsk you a ques-
tion, nnd [or your own good answer
truthfuliv. Do you love Horace?”

Fortune sat up aund rtubbed her
oyes. “No.” Had her wits been less
seattered she might have epaltercd.

The syilable hud a finallty to it
that renssured the mother more than
a thousand protestations would have
done.

"“Good nizht,” she sald,

Fartune lay down again and drew
the coverlet up to her c¢hin. With her
eyes shut she waited, but in vain, Her
mother dlsrobed and sought her own
berd.

Ryanne was Iantensely dissatisfied
with himself. TPor once hls desperate
mood had earried bim too far. He
had mnade too many confessions, had
antagonized a woman who was every
bit os clever and Ingenlous as him-

0l The enterprize toward which
chey were moving held him simply be-
aause it was an explolit that entleced
wholly his twisted outlook upon lfe.
There wang a forbidding humor in the
whole affalr, too, whick he flone saw.
The possible rewards were to him of
secondary consideration. It was the
tun of the thing. It was the fun of
the thing that had put him squarely
upon the wide, short road to perdi
tion, which had made him first &
spendthrift, then a thief. The fun ot
(he thing: sinister phrase! A thous-
and times had be longed to go back,
for he wasn't ull bad; but door after
door had -shut behind him; and now
the single purpose was to get to the
end of the road by the shortest route.

He did not deceive bimself. 'His
desperate mood was the “esult of an
infernal rage agalnst himself, a rage
pgainst the weakness of bis heart.
Fortune Chedsoye, Why had she not
crossed his path at that time when he
might have been saved? And yet,
would she have saved him? God alone
knew.

He heard Jones stirring in his room
next door. Presently all became still
To sleep like that! ITe shrugged,
threw off his coat, swept the cover
from the stand, found a pack of cards,
and played solftalre till the first pallor
of dawn announced the new. day.

Reclining enugly agalnst the para-
pet, wrapped In his tattered arblyeth,
or cloak, his head pillowed upoa his
lean arm, motionless with that pre-
tended gleep of the watcher, Mahomed-
El-Gebel kept his vigil. Mlles upon
miles he had come, across three bleuk,
cold, blinding deserts, on camels, in
traing, on camels ngain, night and day,
day and night, across the soundless,
vellow plains. Allah was good to tha
true believer, The night was chill,
but certain fires warmed his blood. All
day long he had followed the accursed,
lying glaour, but never once had he
wandered into the native quarters of
the city. Patience! What was a day,
a week, & year? Grajns of sand. He
could wait. Inshalia!

(To be continued.)
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Dress Shiclds—

Fire "Em Quick! ’
|

Yon Won't Need Them Any Kore—
1f You Use PERSPI-NO!

|
It's mood-bye forever to dress shields. |
Gootl-bye to exeessive unnaturul perspirn- I
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“No More Arm-Pit Perspiration arnd No
More Dress-Shields. I Use PERSPLNO.”

rooms, but you wiil never again have yout !
clothing in the arm-pits soaeking wet from |
perspiration, or have them et stil, fude, |
and have the eolors ruan, if you use the |
new marvel, FERSPI-NO. |

You can go to i danee, to the theatre, !
concert, or any sociul atlair, feeline sure |
thnt you will never be humiinted or bedn |
porspi- !
siimple |

perfeet misery beeause of ar

ration. PERSPI-NO Isa pow

formula, nthsolutely sufe forn |
it nnee; you'll be convines: 1

You apply 1t with the pad which i pa ‘

with every box sold. PELSPI-XNO is a

wonder, You'll say souflter using it onee. ‘

Satisfnction or moner rofunded, |

PERSPI-NO is for sale ut your drugs l

¢ o hox, or sentdireet, on reecipt |
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gist'sat 25
of price, by the Perspo Co.,
Ave, Chicago,

Zing and Pitt Streets

Ladies White
Duck and White
Pique Skirts
Reduced

Inorder to reduce cmri
; : - !
tock ot ladies white pigue/

ind white duck skirts, ’fcr!i

1 tew days oaly we offer|

this entire Stock at reduced ‘

Jrizes. |

[

Ladies $1.20 whitewashi
ikirts reduced to $1.15.

= |

|
Ladies $2 25 white wash/|
kires reduced to $1.49.

I
!
|
Ladies $2.50 white washf
skirts reduced to $1.69.

f.adies $3.50 white washi
|

Jkirts reduced to $2.49

Ladies $4.98 white wash|
skirts reduced to $3.25. |

Select Your
Rosemont

Homesite
Now.

Next weck the lot that
would bkave been Your
First Choic« may beowned |
by some one else. You
cannot ¢o wrong in buy-
ing property at Rosemont
at present prices, whether|
you buy for a home or for/
an investment. For full
information see .

ALEXANDER SUTER, Secy,

Cedar Street. Rosemont,|

or Frank L. Slaymaker J

612 King Street.
Phone 4i5.

SWAN Bros.

is the time to get an ELECTRIC FLAT

IRON at a price never before offered.
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T

o
-

By a special arrangement with the Westinghouse El-

e

ectric & Manufacturing Co., we are enabled, for a short

= PRl

time, to make a special price fo

e =l -

TR T AT T e TR
On request,
these irons at your home on fifteen
days trial free. At the end of that

$3.00

e, S Vf | BRI ERYY

A T
r a five or six pound iron of

e st
e I

we will deliver one of

period, if you are thoroughly satisfied, send us a check for
$3.00. If not, return the iron and there will be no charge.
We have only a limited number of these IRONS, and

' Bell Telephone 193.

if you are interested, we would advise you to act quickly.

Alexandsia County Lighting Co.

Capital City Telephone 123.

It.Ver:
. 115-117 N. St. Asaph' St. Both Phones 4J.
ForGood Service

A PLACE FOR

CEAL

These little ADS represent
genuine values—values that
are seldom found in any oth-
er class of advertising—read
EVERY ONE—every day.

ALEXANDRIA’S

RS

Advertiser—It wil

Mr.
pay you to see that you.
name appears regularly in
JUR LEADER COLUMN.

Cali the LEADER
Wan at PHONE No 7

1. BENDHEIM & SONS

Big Removal Sale Starts Thursday
morning
116 KING STREET

Heon & Constantinople
Fruits Confectioneries
Wholesale and Retail
312 KING STREET

W. C. BAGGETT
All kinds Fresh Meats (U. S. Inap).
Raggett’s Home Made Sausages.
CITY MARKET

JUSTICE BRAND
COFFEE
Pleases Everyboay
Alexandria CoffeecCompany

J. KENT WHITE
STHINGS ELECTRICAL?
313 King Street

WM. DESMOND
PLUMBING .
in all its branches—when you want it
done right—right now, c‘all us
112 N. St. Asaph St.

J. & H. AITCHINSON
GRAY MOTOR
Marine and Gasoline Engines.
Repair Work.

T. F. BURROUGHS & SON

NED GROUND
OLD FASHIOZ CORN MEAL

All Grocers.

acked in Cartons.

GEORGE AYERS
Lock and Gun Smith.
NEW LINE BICYCLLES.
ALLEKINDS REPAIR WORK

Established 1848.
JOHN A. COFAN

PLUMBING and HEATING.
620 King Street.
My Satisfied Customers are My Bezt
Reputation.

F. C. PULLIN

Puilin’s Groceries
Pullin's Service.

{Try the Combination. 1t’s a Winner.

J. REESE CATON
MAGAZINES NEWSPAPERS
CIGARS.
130 5. Royal St. Al

WINDOW SHADES

Get our Prices.

and

andria, Va.

Made to Order. :
Fine Paper Hanging
Interior Decorating.
Stnd Postal and I will
and give estimates.
See our 5¢ Wall Paper.
I E. WEBB,

call

921 KING ST- ]

J. ROSE
PAWN BROKER.
LADIES & GENTS FURNISHINGS
Unredeemed Pledges.
320 KING STREET.

JOHN D. NORMOYLE

Insurance.

Beal Estate,
Home 124R

Bell 224-J.

Schneider-Slaymaker
CORPORATION.
Insurance and Bonding.
ROSEMONT PROPERTIES.

Thompson & Appich
Real Estate, Loans, Insirance.
Joth Phones, 107 8. Royal St

FANCY CUT FLOWERS

ERAMER FLORAL CO. :
Phone Bell 171. 901 King Street.

C. M. SCHWAB

) TAILOR.
CLEANING, DYEING, PRESSING.
416 King St.

WM. G. WELLS
BUFFET.
Arlington Brew Cots Sparkiing Al
and Portner’s Beers en draught.
519 KING STREET.

EDW. 8. McCABE,
Blﬂﬂuf:{l.‘tl'll'@]‘ of .
Grand Dixie Relish

212 King Street.
SPINKS' CAFE
WINES. LIQUORS.
SEA FOODS.

Prince and Royal Streets.

MONROE & MARBURY

Execlusive Selliing Agents
for those N, Washington

St. Homes.

307 King St. Bell Phone 444
John A. Marshall & Bro.
SELLS THE SHOES YOU HEAR SO
MUCH TALEK ABOUT.

ROBT. ELLIOTT

i2eal Estale, Loans, Ingurance,
127 S. Royal St.

DREW’S

108 S. Pitt.
FRIED CLAMS, DEVILED CRABS.
Hot.”

“Always
A GCOD COLD BOTTLE.

Banner Steam Laundry
RENDERS A SERVICE THAT
HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

PORTNER'S
HOFBRAU BEER
Goes Right te the Spot.




